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turned to political affairs. After a \vhile, Saionji said: "You see, last
spring, when General Katsura succeeded me, he was opposed by the
Lower House, as you know. I, being the Seiyukai President, was com-
manded by His Majesty to pacify my followers in the Diet who were
opposing the Cabinet's measures. The Imperial order was the result of
Katsura's request, of course. But I was not able to do so and the Pre-
mier resigned." He glanced at his unfinished writing.
"Now, Katsura's supporters blame me for the collapse of the third
Katsura Ministry and allege that I was disobedient to the Imperial
wishes and all that, I'm disgusted."
"General Katsura could not withstand the rage of the Seiyukai and
the 'Safeguarding the Constitution' movement, I suppose,*' the younger
man began. "As a matter of fact, although the General resorted once
more to suppressing his opposition by force, he was out within fifty-
seven days. Do you remember, Marquis, the bloodshed in September
1905 that Katsura was responsible for, at the conclusion of the Russo-
Nipponese War? Five hundred and sixty people were killed and
wounded by the police, who themselves suffered over four hundred
and seventy casualties, besides the destruction of one hundred and
forty police boxes."
"Huh, he is capable and I have been intimate with him for some
years, but I did not think he would be so ruthless in securing power or
so crafty as to make a rebel out of me."
As Saionji lighted his cigarette from the charcoal fire, Takekoshi
said: "The General has the Genros' backing/'
"Huh, that's it After all, the Genros in our politics are something
like the grandparents in a conservative family; their words are
final When a man like Katsura is supported by them, he'll try any-
thing. Although the political parties have gained much strength, the
Genres' power still persists. So I advised Hara and Matsuda to co-
operate with the incumbent Premier Admiral Yamamoto until the tide
turns in their favor."
"Marquis, you don't mean to withdraw from active politics, do
you?"
Over the pebbles a new automobile rolled into Saionji's yard with
a sound like that of small beans exploding in a roasting pan* Genro
Yamagata in military uniform alighted from the car. When Saionji
and Takekoshi came to the genkm to receive him, the Field Marshal
saluted*
"Marquis Saionji, I come to pay you my respects before I leave the

